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EUSTACE BUDGELL Eſq; 
DELL“ thy Tindall's Death demands 
0 ; 1 f thy Muſe, 

8 „ But ſince the tender Theme thy Grief 


renews, 
To thy Friend's Yorks be all thy Thoughts confin'd, 
Do juſtice to the Treaſures of his Mind : 
While in the glorious Cauſe of LiseRTY, 


I raiſe this Song to TINDALL and to Thee. 


Man's Excellince Philoſophers expreſs 
As greateſt, when 'tis ſhaded with Di/tre/s. 
The Rods and Scorpions which have wounded Thee, 
Have ſo intenſely urg'd thy Miſery, 


(4) 
As if ſome Demon did his Power employ, 
With, utmoſt Skill to torture and deſtroy. 


Keen Admonitions from thy adverſe Fate, 


Have giv'n Thee full Occaſion to be Great. 


Good Fame how empty! Innocence how vain | 
Some * Juries Pious Verdicts can explain: 
As in ſome upright Magiſtrates we ſee 
The Value F of the Britiſb Liberty: 
Their vile Connoance I at detected Thieves, 
A Sanction to the baſeſt Rapine gives. 
When Parties are prejudg d, we find in both 


How weak an Impoſition is an Oath. 


Vet 


* Sce in Mr. Budgell's Excellent Pamphlet, entitled Liberty and Property, Page 116. 
Part I. Edition IV. The Shameful Verdict that was given at an Oxford- Aſſes. 


+ Mr. Budgell was arreſted upon a Sham Action, robbed, abuſed, inſulted, and falſly 
impriſoned in his own Houſe. He fully proved all this before a Court of Judicature, and 
to the Eternal Scandal of our Publick Fuſtice, had no Damages given him but One Farthing. 
No ſuch Verdict was ever heard of in England before. See Liberty and Property, Page go. 
Part I. Edition IV. 


t Mr. Budgell had his Houſe in Oxfordſhire broke open in the Night, and all his Goods, 
private Papers, Books, and Manuſcripts, to a very great Value, taken from him. The 
Felons were caught in the vety Fact. It was proved upon Oath before an Oxferd/ture Fuſtire, 
to what places Mr. Budęell's Goods were conveyed, and where they were hid; notwithſtand- 
ing which this Rggbteous Fuſtice retuſed to grant him ſuch a Common Search-Warrant as was 
never refuſed to the meaneft Cobler in England in the lite Cafe before. He did, indeed, 
grant him a Warrant to ſearch for his Goods, but put a particular Clauſe in it to make it 
ineffectual, and to prevent his breaking ger any Door. See a Copy of this monſtrous and un- 
precedented Searsb-Warrant in the 104th Page of the fourth Edition of the yirft * L- 
berty and Property, where the Reader may likewiſe ſee a full Account of this black Afair, 
which compleated Mr. Budge!Ps Ruin. | 


KS) 
Yet ſome Compaſſion the Foe ſeem'd to breath 
In his laſt Effort *, which conſpir'd thy Death. 


But ſee! the gracious Gods the Tempeſt lay, 
And Heav'n's bright Bow beſpeaks an Halcyon Day, 
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Thy Wrongs by Sympathy thy Great Spirits feel, 
As the magnetic Force attracts the Steel. 

Oft has thy Moral, or thy pointed Page, 

Oblig'd the grave or faſhionable Age : 


Sincere and zealous Service to the State, 
Ev'n from thy Foes deſerv'd a gentler Fate. 


But had'ſt thou no Pretenſions of thy own, - 


Produce the Merit of thy App1soN. 
Charm'd with that beſt lov'd Name the Muſe takes Fire, 
A Name which might the coldeſt Breaſt inſpire. 
See ! ſanguine Fancy ſpreads her Eagle Wings, 
And thro? the unbounded Range of Nature ſprings ; 
Ten Thouſand ſhining Images ariſe, 
To ſtrike with Brilliant Points th' admiring Eyes 
: = See 


* Alluding to the Aſaſin who broke into his Lodgings at two o' Clock in the Morning, 
with a Piſtol in his Hand. See Liberty and Property, Page 154. Part I. Edition IV. 


. 


(i) 


See Judgment, with ſedate Complexion cool, 


The wanton Flights of ſprightly Fancy rule; 
O'er the warm Sallies of her Youth preſide, 
And Order juſt the bright Confuſion guide: 
Each Firſt-Rate Genius of Antiquity, 
Collected and improv'd in Him we ſee. 

What Son of Art can view his Glory ftain'd! 


The ſterling Judgment of his Lines prophan'd ! | 


With Temper hear his beauteous Truths defam'd, 
By hireling Pens, too wretched to be nam'd! 

A double Juſti e, BUDGELL, fires thy Rage, 

Our bee injur'd, and thy Friend's bright Page. 
A double Juſtice thy ſtrong Lines have done, 


Both to our Merchants and thy Appisow. 


Thro' Coward-Scandal thou haſt urg d thy way, 7 

And Guilt retires abhorrent of the Day: 

Now ſilent, with a juſt Contempt look down, 

Both on thy Friend's Detractors, and thy own: 
. The 


gee the noble Defence of Mr. Addiſon in the Bee Number X. What was there ſaid in 
inſt the. Exciſe· Scheme, is unanſwerable ; and therefore 


- Vindication of this great Man, and 
, -octalioned (as it is generally Na, the * nn of the Bee, 
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The Grubftreet Wretch * a poor Exiſtence pleads, 

While on the Man the piteous Inſet? feeds. 

From thy Friends Names affume a Dignity, 

From STEELE, from HALLIFAX, from ORRERY. 

Tis ſtrange thy pleaded Worth of ev'ry kind. 

Nor Juſtice nor Compaſlion's Grace cou'd find. 

TIN DALL with gen'rous Indignation view'd 

The Jewel loſt amidft Materials rude ; 

With juſt Reſentment ſaw the Union baſe; 
And ſiv'd the Brilliant from the vulgar Maſs. 

His God-like Cares his lateſt Hours expreſt, 
And the Souls great Original confeſt : 


Well might ſhe riſe intrepid and elate, 

(Her + Honour, and her Word inviolate) 
Superior Thoughts the Body's Pains controul, 
The greateſt are the Labours of the Soul: 


Freedom f oppreſt engag'd his dying Strains, 
Twas there the Patriot felt the ſharpeſt Pains. 
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* The Grub-ftreet 3 


7 Dr. Tindall's Care upon his Death Bed to preſerve his ori and Honour inviolable may 
£ WW n in the Bee Number XXX VII. Page 1632. 


+ See the Letter in the Bee which the Doctor wrote when he was d3ing, to ſupport e 
Liberty of the Preſs. 


es) 


The laſt and leaſt Concernments were his own, 


Of all thy TixpaLL's Virtues, this the Crown. 
And did, ye Prieſts / ſuch heavenly Virtues dwell, 

In the dark Boſom of an Infidel 7 

A long Eclipſe had BuDGELL's Genius mourn'd, 

To this vile Age perhaps had ne'er return'd, 

Had not this Feather S'rit remov'd the Cloud, 

And ſhew'd the Chriſtian World the Path to Good. 

BupGELL, thy Mit has Golden Leſſons taught, 

And oft the Cauſe of Truth and Yirtue fought : 

But Yirtae's Self might languiſh in Diſtreſs, 

E'er ſhe would find from /ordid Prieſts Redreſs. 


Hail holy Lights! the Talents of the Gown, 
With diſtant Awe we vulgar Laymen own. | 
Your piows Cares in juſt Proportion riſe, 

(Glorious DiftinQtion !) with your Dignities. 
| Your Morals pure th' admiring World adores, 
As genuine Seals of Heav'n's Ambaſladors. 


66 
Each Age in golden Capitals affords, 
Of Prieſt's Humility the juſt Records. 


Your temperate Ambition never dares, 


To rouſe fell Diſcord by religious Wars. 
Your Spirits meek on Prince's Necks ne'er trod, 


Or ſcourg'd Mankind with Inquiſition's Rod. 


What Prieſt &er ſold his Country and his Soul, 

To gain a See by Proſtitution foul ? 

No Hopes, no Money yet cou'd ever buy 
From Prieſts a glav'ring ſervile Hattery. 

No Parſons Revels give abhorr'd Offence; 


No Brothels ſneer at Prieſt's Incontinence. 


Such is the Claſs Divine yet ſome prefer 
To theſe our generous plain Philoſopher, 


Whoſe honeſt Mind that Circle ſcorn'd to tread, 
Where each dark Soul is Leader, and iS Sh. 


Truth he addreſt herſelf----- Ambition brave! 
None courts the Handmaid but the languid S/ave. 


ES His 


(10) 


His learn? d Reſearches pious Vigils keep, 

While Fools at ſecond-hand Believe and ſleeß; 

In the ſtill Waves of dull Opinion's Stream, 
Supine, Content, their heavy Sabboaths dream. 
Such Sanction Turks from Mahomet derive, 

Such Worſni p might the Pagan Gods re vive. 
Man's Dignity that Hero claims alone 
Whoſe Reaſon is Selferaugbt, whoſe Faith his own, ,. | 


Who but a truly paſſive Wretch can ſee, 
Th' Inquiſitors on human Zaverty! -: 751 11,9 
Man's Sentiments enſlav'd, the Preſs reſtrain'd, A 85 
And, in the ſtricteſt Senſe, the Soul enchain'd ! 


Hail Libemy / Thou Garden heav'aly fair, 
Which God's Indulgence and peculiar | Care, 
Implanted and enclos'd in Britain's Ille, 
To chear the favour'd Scene with conſtant "Rr" 
Leſt Kuren and Error, Virtue's Bane, 
With Steps unhallow'd ſhou'd the Land prophane , 5 


He 


( 11) 
He bid the Sons of ſacred Science riſe, | 
As Guards Angelic to his Paradiſe. 
Exalted Learning, with her Powers was meant, 
As the Creator's gracious Inſtrument, 
T'aſſert the Hear u born Freedom of the Mind, 
And vindicate the Rights of Human-kind: 
To teach the naked Soul her ſelf to know, 
And more than Life, inſtrufted Life beſtow. 

Moſt other Realms ſtill weep in Tears of Blood, 
This abſent Guardian of the publick Good. 
| Faſt-bound they dream in ſordid Error's Trance, 
And adamantine Chains of i Ionorance. 

Miſhief, and ue Diſuénout fall on thais; 
Who wou d this firſt, this beſt of Lights oppoſe. 
Science, which ſhould adorn and rule the State, 
Deſerv'd, from ſome at leaſt, a gentler Fate. 
Learning it ſelf Excis'd this Deed will be 
Deteſted by our late Poſterity. 


(12 ) 
None but the Tyrant, and the Villain dreads, 
That fair Records ſhou'd ſpecify their Deeds, 
BUDGELL, to Thee and TI NDALL's Zeal we owe, 
All future Arts the re/tu'd Preſs ſhall ſhow. 
When the late Inſult * on this common Cauſe, 
Had bid prophane Defiance to the Laws, 
Where ſlept our PaTrIOTs [ons By this Teſt we found 
Their Cries for Freedom were but empty Sound. 
Where flunk our Sous of Traffic ! in whoſe Right, 
Thy gen'rous Pex had wag'd a doubtful Fight. 
In this Attack upon our ALL— the Pre, 
Thou fought'ſt like Car o, ſingly for Redreſs, 
But with an happier Fate thou met'ſt deſerv d Buse 


War's Genius Thou, Tall the Nerves + ſupply'd A 
And Thraldom (arm'd in pious League) defy'd. 


Hail great Diſpenſer of all Arts! the PRESS! 
We owe to thy ſignificant Addreſs, 


Al 


The Suppreſi on of the Bee. 


F The Doctor generouſly ſupplied Mr. Budgel with One Thouſand Pounds to en the 
Liberty of the Preſs. See a full Account of this Godlike Action in the Bee, 
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All that to rational Deſires is dear, 


How gently canſt thou ſtrike a Prince's Ear ! 

Thy well-plac'd Energy defends the State, 
Suggeſting wholſom Leſſons to the Great. 

Without thy Sanction Knowledge modeſt, bold, 
Wou'd ne'er the Oracles of Truth unfold ; 

Robb'd of thy Streams we've nothing left to boaſt, 
And Heav'r's beſt Witneſs of itſelf were loſt. 
He that checks Thee in Thought has done too much ; 
Twas Fault to hint, twas Sacriledge to touch. 

The joint Revenge of Wit ſhall brand the Crime, 


| To the laſt Moment of recorded Time. 


This Conteſt for the Pre/5's Freedom ſhows, 


Thy Foes, O BupceL ! are the publick Foes. 
Of this the laſting Memory ſhall ſurvive, 
As long as Liberty herſelf ſhall live. 


«{ a+ ) 

Soon will thy TIN DALL's Fame immortal riſe, 
In Numbers Emulous of the golden Prize. 
How bright muſt be the Splendor of that Soul, 
Whom Education's Clouds cou'd ne'er controul ! 
Sublin'd, but not debauch?d by Learning's Vein, 
(That Ignis-Hutuus to the vulgar Brain.) 
The Spots and Stains of foreign Prejudice, 


TINDALL's innate Simplicity defies. 


The glorious Lights above the Many view 

In Daw ft Reit Won, whilt the Zr 
Above the Reach of low Example, w/e, 

With Heav'n- born ReCtitude conſult the Skies. 
SOON +» ocrhamaniRexfon 1s got free, 2 2441 
From the dull Legends of the Nurſery⸗ | 4 5 
(Theſe firſt Zxumez Þ caſt). the quickly thrives, 
And by her innate Strength th elaſtie Soul revives. 


* The Authors of the Bee have propoſed a Medal of Gold, and ſeveral other Prizes to 
thoſe who before the Seventh Day of February next ſhall write the beſt Copies of Latin 
and Englih Verſes upon the Death, or in Honour to the Memory of the late Dr Tindall. 


gu See the Bee Number XX XII. 


＋ . Qualis ubi in lucem Coluber, mala gramina paſtus, 
$rigida ſub terra tumidum quem bruma tegebat ; 
Nu nc paſitis nevus Exuviis, nitiduſque Fuventa, 
Lubrica convolvit ſublato peftore terga | 
Hrduns 0d Solem———————— ——_— Virg. 


(15) 
The nobleſt, thus, of Nature's * Minerals, 
The Chymiſt's torturing Fire a while enthrals, 
The Holatile enſlav d, Reluctant burns, 


And to its Priſtine Form with genuine Force returns. 


* Mercury. 
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